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HI FANS/ HERE'S AN OLO CHAP I KNEW FULL WELL, BEFORE THE 
ADVENT OF THE TRAPPOOR GALLOWS. ..'4'f//.../V£^'/ PERSONALLV 
I THINK YOU'LL GET A LIFT OUT OF THIS BIT OF INFORMATION.' 
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fc'URING THE REIGN OF QUEEN 
ELIZABETH A CERTAIN CONVICT 
NAWED DERRICK, CONOEWNEP 
TO DEATH WAS SUDDENLV 
PARDONED ON CONDITION 
THAT HE WOULD HENCEFORTH 
SERVE AS THE ROYAL HANS- 
MAN. SO CONTENT AND 
EFFICIENT WAS HE AT HIS 
NEW PROFESSION THAT HE 
DEVISED A STRUCTURE THAT 
WOULD HOIST THE CONDEMNED 
OFF THE GROUND CONTRARY 
TO THE FACT THAT HANGMEN 
DREW LITTLE POPULARITY 
FROM THE ENGLISH PEOPLE, 
HIS NAME, NONE THE LESS, 
DIP PASS DOWN TO US THROUGH 
THE PAGES OF HISTORY, 

THE PRINCIPLE OF HIS 
PULLEY AND WINDLASS 
OPERATED MACHINE, TO THIS 
DAY STILL BEARS THE 
NAME OF IT'S DEATH 
DEALING CREATOR 

TH£ OeflRfCf(/f 
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EXTRA CENSORY 
PERCEPTION 

A tale of violence, madness, and (i 
sored) 
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Issue 3t38 was good, but when -39 

came out, I wondered to myself 

how the heck you constantly 

top the competition 

AND yourself! 

99 



I very much enioyed JACK'S , 
MAD GIRL {pardon — I meant J 
MAD JACK'S GIRL), by Gary 1 
Kaufman, Vaguely reminiscent 
of Bloch's PSYCHO and a few 
select tales of the old WEIRD 
TALES school. It made issue 
#39! Kaufman's tale was an 
excellent example of the 
adroitly-developed tale of gme, 
as opposed to the sickening 
tale of gore. 

Hopefully those readers who 
constantly scream for "more 
blood" in your stones will read 
this precious little gem! Peo- 
ple who enjoy seeing page 
after page of blood would, I 
feel, be much happier in visit- 
ing a slaughterhouse than in 
reading a magazine of literate 
graphic art. If CREEPY ever 
falls into the error that "Any- 
thing's good as long as it sick- 
ens the reader," I know one 
constant reader it will immedi- 

I did not care for any of the 
multiple endings of HARVEST 
OF HORROR, but Brunner's 
artwork was magnificent. Pablo 
Marcos' talent is also worth 
comment — fiis style is perfect 
for science fiction stories, re 
minding the veteran comics 
fan of Al Williamson and Alex 
Raymond. 

C, O. D, — COLLECT ON 
DEATH, while a fair story, 
opens on a false, "rigged" 
note. When "Joey" is shot in 
his leap from the theatre bal 
cony, he crashes through the 
theatre floor! It was. I submit, 
high time to call the city build- 
ing inspector and the termite 
control man! 

GEORGE WAGNER 
Fort Thomas, Kentucky 

I regret to inform you that 
the story I found least impres- 
sive in CREEPY W38 was your 
own tale, "Where Satan 
Dwells". Both art and story 
were washouts, and your walk- 
ing around saying, "Gee, just 
'■'■'• ■" •"•' "tones!" took away 
little atmosphe 



Issue #39 was horrible. 
Especially the first story about 
you. And what about "Harvest 
of Horror," That drove me 
tjats. The cover wasn't so great 
either, 

MARK MENENDEZ 
, , Clawson, Michigan 



The "Puzzling Monsters" ar- 
ticle was interesting and worth 
repeating, Howeveryou printed 
a picture from Edgar Mag- 
giani and Daniel Smeddy in the 
Fan Club pages. These two 
should be hung by their toes 
tor sending in a picture copied 
from the cover of the paper- 
back "The Monster Men", by 
Edgar Rice Burroughs. 

LYNDON JOSLIN 

-V take Charles, La. 

^F But it showed they had 
talent. However, I would appre- 
ciate original art from all you 
contrjtiutors out there. 



Some time ago you ran two 
stories illustrated by John G, 
Fantucchio, He Is probably 
your best artist. (He's certain- 
ly your slickest). Let's see a lot 
more by John, okay? Also, how 
about strips by Ken Smith and 
maybe — -Basil Wolverton? I 
agree with whoever it was who 
suggested that you hire Mort 
Drucker to do a story, 
Drucker's "Straight" work is 
terrific! 

WILLIAM FUGATE 
Lexington, Ky. 



V And so is your artwork Bill, 
as seen on the Fan Club pages 
of this issue. Unfortunately we 
were unable to contact Mort 
Drucker for a bit of his inside 
work for our mag, nor could 
we locate Basil Wolverton. 
However, we do have an up- 
coming cover painting for a fu- 
ture Issue by Ken Smith. As for 
John G, Fantucchio, he seems 
to have faded away Ipto the 
sunset and we know not 



stories about them. 

RANDY NORRIS 
4 Lake City, Fla. 

Si 

T^ I'm thinking of it Randy. 
But we need a few ideas of 
weird looking monsters from 
you. Got any? 

Just been flippin' through 
issue *39, and ttiought I'd put 
some thoughts down on paper. 
To be quite frank, this wasn't 
one of your better issues. Too 
much dull narration and too 
many pointless endings, I'm 
afraid. Still, the issue did have 
its merits; "Mad Jack's Girl" 
and "Collect on Death" were 
welcome additions to an other- 
wise dull magazine. Particu- 
larly enjoyed Dave CocKrum's 
artwork on the latter. But there 
was one really refreshing, orig- 
inal story — "Where Satan 
Dwells". This was truly great. 
At long last you got your very 
own story! Still, this is the first 
story of this type I've seen in 
Creepy, and I didn't see any 
fan renditions of you on the 
Fan Club page. Obviously there 
lot of talent going to waste 
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Before 
quest that 


leave, let me 
you get your 


own 
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Vampirella, If 
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do, make 


ure you keep 
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THE NEXT TIME SOMEONE ASKS, "DID YOU SEE THAT GREAT STORY IN CREEPY (OR 
EERIE, OR VAMPIRELLA, OR FM)?"-BE SURE YOU CAN ANSWER YES. GET YOUR 
ISSUES MAILED TO YOU IN A STURDY, PLAIN BROWN ENVELOPE. MAIL THE COUPON 
NOW. MONEY BACK GUARANTEE IF NOT SATISFIED. 





8 was good, but 
not great. One question 
though . . . I( Ken Kelly did the 
cover, and Ernie Colon did the 
artwork, (which fits the cover) 
who did the art on page 48, 

MICHAEL PAUMGARPHEW 
, , New York. N.Y. 

<9 Both artists received 
credit for their work, as you 
know, Mike. (Ernie for the 
Story, and Ken for the cover.) 
Sometimes an illustrator may 
wish to use a copy of the 
cover painting, feeling that in 
this way It ties the story closer. 
This was done in the case of 
"Secret of the Haunted 



In the story "The Secret of 
the Haunted Room", using the 
cover as a frame in the story 
was a pretty good idea. 
[See, Michael Paumgarphew? 
There's your answer, U.C] 
Also, Unk . . . I've got a few 
questions to ask you. First of 
all, why the price raise on your 
mag? It's getting to where 
every time I go to my 
"NOOSE" stand to buy a copy, 
the price literally HANGS me 
up'. But. I suppose if you keep 
up the good work you've been 
doing, I'd be willing to pay a 
BUCK for your fantastic maga- 
zines! Also, when are you 
gonna get a story where 
YOU'RE in it? Or better yet, a 
story with YOU, COIJSIN 
EERIE. AND VAMPI in it! Now 
THAT would be COOL, man!!! 
Last, get Rich Buckler back to 
do another story. He's a pretty 
good artist. Also, "Sticks and 
Stones To Break Their Bones" 
was another great in the 
Creepy tradition. With all the 
improvements you're making, 
it helps take the sting out of 
paying a rise in price, 

TIM (Barnabas) COLLINS 

- Gartien City, Mich. 

# 

W Obviously, Tim, you 
couldn't have known when you 
wrote this letter that I was 
waiting to be printed in my 
own full-length story. 



If you picked up issue #39 
you saw me 'do my thing' In 
"Where Satan Dwells". 



Another one of those. I'm 
referring to Michael Goyak's 
letter in Creepy #38. These 
"bring-bach-the -world's great- 
est-artists-and writers" letters 
really drive me up a wall. You 
want to know why? Well, it's 
because I can't figure out it 
people like him are traditional- 
ists, blind, or if my sense of 
appreciation has been warped. 
From where I sit, Wally 
Wood, Neal Adams, Frank 
Brunner, Ralph Reese. Richard 
Corben, Jeff Jones, Ken Kelly, 
Billy Graham need I continue? 
There's more, you know) are 
definitely among "the 
wono s greatest . . ." True, 
some are newcomers, but so 
was Fra^etta once. 

Writers? You want writers? 
Weil, there's Denny O'Neii, 
Getry Conway, T. C. Brennan. 
Archie Goodwin, Pat Boyette, 
Marvin Wolfman and Len Wien. 
You mean there are writers 
greater than these? Can you 
tell me where they've been 
hiding? 

I'm awaiting your answer to 
this letter next issue, espe- 
cially since you've become less 
evasive than you used to be. 
Although you'll probably men 
tion it, there is one thing to 
remember (for those not im- 
pressed with name dropping). 
There's very little an editor can 
do to chain down an artist or 
writer who wants to move on 
to other things. If Frazetta 
doesn't do every cover, I'm 
sure it's not tor lack ot want 
on the part of the editor. 

So much for that. Thank you 
lor another excellent issue, 
#38. "The Cosmic All" was 
the best thing produced since 
the days of E. C. 



« Need I say more, John? 
You've expressed it almost as 
well as I would have. 



#38. 

I would like to see more of 
Mr. Reed Craridall's art in your 

Please, Unc. try to prmt in 
the back of the front cover 
BIG pictures and biographies 
of your wnters and artists. In 
this way we can have better 
pictures of your staff. These 
pictures on the "FAN CLUB" 
pages are too small. 



te> 



^y Good thought, Roberto, 
but where would we put 
"Creepy's Loathsome Lore"? 



One thing I like about your 
magazine is that its original. 
Once this mag carhe out, all 
the other companies had to 
copy it and have imitations 
of Creepy hosting the stories 
But none can hold a candle 
to this one. 

Over the years you've had 
great artists working for you 
and it's a shame that you 
can't sell reproductions of 
Frazetta's cover art. The 
"Rock God" and some of the 
others deserve to be in mu- 
seums and art galleries. (By 
the way, Chesley Bonestell 
who's been doing s.f. covers 
for years has his art in the 
Hayden Planetarium.) 

In #36 the best new artist 
is Richard Cofben, Also 
you've brought back Jerry 
Grandenetti. If you can do 
this maybe you can bring 
back Steve Ditko. 

But you deserve a reward 
on the masterpiece, "On the 
Wings of a Bird". That is one 
of the best stories I've seen 

STEPHEN OARNER 
- Bronx, New York 



^K We promise to try 
knocking out more stories 
with new artist, Stephen. 
Glad you liked Rich Corben's 
art. He'll be doing many 
more stories for us. Watch 
for him. 



You know something? 
You're coming out with some 
awfully darn'good covers and 
stories. Somewhere in the 
imaginations and the sub- 
conscious limits of your au- 
thor's minds comes the birth 
of reality and fear that is 
transformed into the superb 
stories that can ever be 
printed on paper. 

I'd like to bring up one 
thing, though. Looking back 
over past issues there was 
once a remarkable series 
known as Adam Link and 
discontinued in some past is- 
sue. Why isn't it printed any- 
more? You really had a good 
thing going there with that 
series and it would be nice 
to see it again. 

Well, keep up the good 
work; your magazines are 
great! 

JOHN BAUMANN 
, ^ Northridge. Calif. 

^FK«ep watching, John. 
You may see more stories of 
Adam's adventures in future 
issues. Meanwhile we've got 
our hands full just keeping 
up with the present continu- 
ing characters. 

I just sent for a 12 
subscription to CREEPY and 
the first issue that I got 
issue #35, and man was it 
great. It was about the best 
issue I've read in a longtime. 
The cover on issue #35 was 
great. Kind of funny too, be- 



cause that creature on the 
cover looked like it was pick 
ing it's teeth with an over- 
grown toothpick. My favorite 
stories in issue #35 vrere 
"Tough Coustermers" and 
"The Army Of The walking 
I>ead" and also "The Druids 
Curse," At! 1 can say is keep 
those CREEPY'S rolling in. 

BARRY KOLEDUK 
Peart River, N.Y. 



Please dear Uncle Creepy, 

will you do me a favor? Please 
send two copies of Vampirella 
to me? My mother loves to read 
your Creepy horror books, just 
as much as I do. But we can't 
seem to find any Vampi books 
in our area. So. for my 
mother's sake and mine, 
please do this favor for us? 

DOROTHY J. JONES 
Chester, Pb. 





Come with me 

to lesenp- 

shroupep 

fear fanciers 
,,, you'll finp 

MANY 

THINGS OF 

INTEREST 

THERE, 
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PARTICU- 

LARUy., 
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"The evening air leaned heavilv on the 
weeps anp grasses lining oilv water of 
the loch, sending a moaaentary chill up 
the nakep back of xerald shaw. with a 
grunt of relief he swung the heav)^ 
metal co^\pressep air tank from 
&ronzed shoulpers and let it land 
with a pull thup on the muppx bank beside 
him across the rippling channel a chorus 
of bull frogs bellowed their mating call 
at the gathering stars, slicing the almost 
perfect silence. jerald shifted his weight 
on the mossy shore and grasped one end 
of the silver-grey tank, adjusting the 
regulator and alr hose, checking the 
pressure gauge and breathing line. he 
untied the flippers and mask from his 
weight belt, propped the flippers to 
the ground and steppep into the soft 
rubber lining. he pulled the long unper- 
water flashlight from his belt anp sent 
a thin white shaft into the weeps, testing 
it satisfied, he fitted on the piving mask,.. 

time to get 



XeRAUP SHAW TRUDSEP MJXVJfKROLV DOWN 
THE BANK ANP INTO THE COlP WATERS OF 
LOCH NESS, 600SEFLESH SPREADING 
GREEPILV OVER ANKLES ANP CALVES, 
ACROSS THIGHS AND KNEES.,, 





When he was waist peep, he paused 
on the oozing bottom, pulled the 
glass plated mask over his face, 
bit into the air hose, and fell 
forward into the black water. .- 



ART AND STORY BY HRUCE JONES 



Jerald kickep harp with the 5win\fins, shooting 
beneath the surface... down, pown until the 
botto«\ fell away and the loch became an end- 
less abyss me f^witchep on the underwater flash- 
LIGHT AND WATC HEP IT KNIFE INTO THE INKY, LIQUID 
WORLD AHEAD OF MtM IT WAS LIKE FALLING INTO A 
NIGHTW\ARE OF FREEZING BLACKNESS BUT HE 
PUSHED MIWSELF AHEAP WITH DETERWNATION. THIS 
WAS THE LAST TIME HE HAP TO GET IT DONE 




GWEN BEAUTlFUUPEStRABLE GWEN, SHE WAS 
HIS NOW. ALL HIS AND AFTER TONIGHT THEY 
COULP GO AWAY TO AMERICA AMP FORGET 
COMPLETELY THIS MISERA0LE PLACE. GWEN.,. 
IT SEEMED ONLY YESTERDAY THEY D MET 
JERALD SANK DEEPER REMEMBERING 




Actually it hap been two weeks since he d met 

HER THER^ in MacLAfRP'S TAVERN, SERVING BEER AND 
ALE TO THE TOWN LOCALS, JERALD WAS ALONE THAT 
NIGHT AS USUAL. PROWMING HIS BOREPOMUN AN 
AFTER-WORK STEIN. GWEN HAP 
APPEAREP OUT OF NOWHERE 



She was cold at first unimpressed with 
typical bar room technique... she had 

CLASS 6UT HE DIDN'T LET THAT STOP HIM, HE 
KNEW THE LOOK OF &OREDOM IN A PERSON'S 
EYES, HAVING SEEN IT OFTEN ENOUGH IN THE 
MIRROR HE KNEW WHEN A GIRL WAS RESTLESS 
AND EAGER FOR SOMETHING MORE IN LIFE... 




She was a challenge, and he liked that. 
me was sick of pushovers. soonel? or 
later she'd co/we arounp. thev /^ll did. 
it was just a question of time anp 
patience,.. 



THERE'S A PULL MOON OUT TOWIGHT, 
HAVE you NOTICEPr WHEN ARE YOU 
GOING "TO LEAVE QRANPPA TO HIS STAWP 
COLLECTION 



NOW THAT'S WHERE YOU'RE WRONG, IVE GOT IT ALL 
WORKEP OUT. MEKT TIME yOU TWO LEAVE FOR WOR< 
cv^[F^= -r^"^ P'^f^'T l^EEL WELL.,, A HEAPACHE. ANY 
^S^o.f- 7,^..V^':f^^'^^^- ^'LL WAIT OUTSIDE THE 
TAVERN IN «y CAR BEFORE HE OPENS UR WHEN I 
m-^?, ^"^ °'-'^ ^^f^ COMING DOWN THE ROAP ALONE 
^ATWILLBEA^/SIGNAL 10 MEET YOU AT YOUR PLACE. 




yOU'RE CRAzy ARE 
ALL you YANKS SO 
NERV/.' WHAT WAKES 
YOU THINK I'P GO OUT 
WITH VOU. EVEN IF I 
WANTED TO, IT WOULD 
BE IMPOSSl&LE... V 




SHE'D SAID NO, CALLED HIW INSANE, 
BUT THERE WAS THAT LOOK IN HER 
EYES, THAT SECRET VEARNING 
BELYING HER COOL FACAPE ANP 
TELLING HIM YES. SURE ENOUGH. 
THE OLD MAN CAME ALONE THE 
NEXT NIGHT ANP IT WAS ONLY A 
dhATTER OF MINUTES BEFORE 
JERALP WAS IN HER ARMS. 



After that they ^^F^ at every given 

CHANCE; IN OUT OF THE WAY CAFES. ON 
DESERTED ROADS, ANYWHERE THEY COULP 
SHARE A FEW STOLEN iWOMENTS. ANP 
SOON THE STOLEN MOMENTS WEREN'T 
ENOUGH 



I LOVE YOU, GWEN, I WANT 



OH JERRX 
I YOU KNOW HOW I FEEL 
\ BUT HE P NEVER GRANT 
1 WE A DIVORCE NEVER 
> I M ALL HE HAS I 
LIFE 



\^^ri>^ 





John maclaird was alone on the road 
the next night.his bent figure 

iLLUfAlNATEP iN JERALP'S HEAPLIGH 




He saw the olp man turn as the vehicle bore 
down om him. saw the look of shock and fear 
on his face just before the front bumper 
plowed into his flailing foraa anp the tires 
ground him into the hard pirt, 




Jeralp stoppep the car and ran back., he 
ufied the broken carcass to the trunk 

^^tire tracks on 
his shirt... his 
face,.. blast ,/ 

HE'LL NEVfR 
PASS FOR A 
PROWNEP MAM 
, NOW. I'LL HAVE 
V,TO PI5P05E OF 
' -* THE BOP/.., 
WAKE iT SEEM 
AS THOUGH 
HE SANK 
ANP WAS 
LOST IN 




He drove to the back of lafertv's tavern and 
farkep the car, waiting several minutes to be 

SURE NO Onega's PROWLING ABOUT, THEN PRAGGED 
THE STIFFENING BOOV OOWH TO THE SHORE ANP PUMPED 
IT INTO LAFERTY'S OWN FISHING BOAT HE BEGAN 
ROWING TOWARP THE PEEPEST BART OF THE tOCH 







JeRALD let go the OARS AT LAST PLACEP THE 
HEAW IRON ANCHOR OVER LAFERT/'S RIGIP FORM, 
AND BEGAN LASHING THE TWO TOGETHER WITH 
STRONG MOORING LINE. HE SAT BACK, RAN 
A SHAKING HANP ACROSS HIS BROW, THEN 
GROANING, HEAVEP THE BOPX AND ANCHOR 
OVER THE GUNWHALE 



THE NEXT FEW WEEKS WERE HECTIC.,. THE 
QUESTIONING By THE POLICE, THE INVESTISATIONj., 
BUT GWEN PLA/ED THE BROKEN HEARTEP WIDOW 
TO A TEE. HE WAS OLD, SHE WARNEP Hl/A NOT TO 
GO OUT ALONE. IT HAP FINALLY HAPPENER THE 
POLICE WOPOED. DEATH BY. 
ACCIPENTAL PROWNING. 




MONEX we NEVER HAD MUCH, NOW HE WAS 

DeepeR in pebt than ever, unless a 

N\1RACLE HAPPENEP THBY'P NEVER GET 
OUT FROM UNPER THE e)ULS ANP FAY- 
MEWTS NEVER GET TO AMER/CA 




Th*t night ANP 
many nights 
thereafter, 
jeralo workep 
far into the 
w^orniug, mouping 
clav pouring 

WAX 


1 




5 




WE Ve GOT OVER A 
THOUSAND PC5LLAR5 
SAVEP BASy, WE CAN 
GET HITCHEP NOW/ OUR 
WOMSTER'S PONE HIS 
WORK I'W GOING TO 
DEFLATE HIW TONIGHT. 



JeRALD GLANCEP AT HIS DEPTH GAUGE; EIGHTX 
FEET. HE SHOULD BE AUWOST THERE NOW. IN 
ANOTHER FEW MtNUTES HE WOULD SEE H/S 
CREAT\OM, WfTHDRAW H/S KMtFE, ANP kVATCAV IT 



TRACE OF EVIDENCE 



The FLASHtlGHT FBLL ACROSS SOWVETHING 
SWAVING IN THE WATER BENEATH HlN\. HE 
STOPPED SHORT, TREADING THE WATER IN 
HORROR, THE GRISLV HEAP AMP SHOULDERS 
SPCTUGHTED BELOW, BECKONING H(/A 
DOWNWARD IN A DANCE MACABRE,., 




The ANCHOR had struck upright on the 

HiUDDV bottom, HELD FAST B/THE OOZE 
AND SLiME. LAFERT/'5 BOP/ PICKED APART 
By FISH AND CURRENTS, STOOD LIKE A 
6R|fA SENTINEL GAZING FOREVER UPWARD 
WITH SIGHTLESS EXES. 




With a shiver, teralp i<ick:ed passed the 
//vorbld sight anp trained his light on 
the surrounding floor. there was the 
familiar rock formation, there the 
weed patch,.. a oiw outline began to 
take shape. he'd found it. 




He sank down upon the scalv painted 
back and reached for the knife at his 
belt, the blade glistening in the glare 
of the flashlight. he raised the weapon 
high, brought it down with all his 
strength, felt it bite deep, watched the 
water cloud with a thick 5treaw of- 




Jeralp fell back in amazement, beneath him the 
■^plastic" monster began to tremble and snake, 

THEhJ THE LARGE PARK HEAD WITH THE GLlSTeNlWG 
FAMGS RAISEP ITSELF INTO PULL VIEW. JERALD 
SCREAfAED INTO HIS MOUTH PLACE,.. 




Panic sent his legs ii^to galvanised 
motion, churning the water white 
in a desperate effort to escape 

THE PRIMITIVE HORROR LOOrftING 
FROM THE FLOOR BESIDE HIAA,.. 



He swam as HE HAD NEveP f'/.UV. r'ECORE, 
ARMS AND LEGS ACHING, CHEST HEAVING 
WITH THE METALLIC TASTE OF COMPRESSED 
AIR. THEN SUDPENLV HE WASN'T MOVING 
AT ALL. SUPPENLV ALL HIS VIOLENT 
STRUGGUES WERE IN VAIN, HE LOOKED 
DOWN EVES WIDENING IN TERROR,,, 




Before he hap time to untangle them, pefore 
he had time to thini< at all, jerald was 
staring into a cavern of ivorv stupped 
death; the last thing his fear- maddenep 
eves would b.s/br see-, the loathsome 
j-aw of the loch ness monster/ 



The MUTILATED FACE OF J"OHN LEFARTV 
GRINNED BACK AT HIM IPIOTICALLV, THE 
MOORING ROPE JERALD HAP LASHEP 
THE BOOy WITH NOW HOPELESSLY 
ENSNARED HIS AMKLES AMD CALVES. 









LET THAT BE A LESSON. MODEL 
BUILDERS' DON'T MAKE VOUR 
REPLICA' TOO REALISTIC... 
YOU MIGHT ^M5TAKe IT FOR 
THE ORIGINAL, JUST LIKE 
JERALD DIP/ 




, JR KoMAHHciziHa MV wo(?K,Bm' 
>feU MUSHf eSKf^cf/Mg- To/ 

ART AND STORY BY ERNIE COLON 



crr^HB EyfeRiM&brfe MARK wA'^ concuc-timg 
^ WAS -TueRe -ro gav or po AeourTueM? I 
Miatit LOSS MARK'S LoVg-- 




^m3P^NLS'lW& MgANINCa OF THe CO0& MATeKlAUISgp 
FOR MOU,ISrgK. AS IP gV -Tgl^epftrMV, ifS M&AWlNia 




hiooJsrgRaoTA 

UFtOUroFTiMr 
ON^.' vJei-L.VOU 

rteAULV saouLpM'f 

WOMKeV AROUND 
wnt*..-MOMKe^/ 

OF IMl-rA-riNG.„VOU 

see, MDNKeV PO ? 



SPECIAL MONSTERRIFIC lONG-PLAYrNG RECORD ALBUMS 



FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK 




KARLOFF TELLS VOU: "TALES 
OF MYSTERY i IMAGINATION' 



F iLEEPY HOLLOW" 










lylor. On'rSZ.ZS. 




SIGNAL MAN fa/ I 









niEWAiOFnEmiw 

O 



PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING d c=,no=a.-si s. .« p.. 3 

LONG PWYING ALBUMS: d otcj""*"- » « p- ^ 

Q FAMOUS MONSTER! SPEAK, (1 .M plu. 3Sl D IERRORf 's;.J9 pl« 3S« 

I.. pail<i|» 1 ha-Klllng. hantHing. 

C TALES OF MYSIttT ■ IMAGINATION; tl.M D SPIKE JONES IN Hl-Fh t* 

D NIGHrMAtVl S"?°9"*PI"" "< "■" pet'oB* » C: V'".j,?.i*'^**' **■" ■■'' 

O HASH GORDON; Jl,96 Blot Ml 

D HORROR; i2.;9 pl"> "c far p«lBfl« 

D THE M^'ii OF FtlGHt; W.29 pl"» 3it 



J COMPANY 
P.O. Son 430, Murray Hill Stgllor 
NBwVork, N.Y. 10016 



D THEMES FROM HORROR MOVIE! 

3it (*• pailog* ■ handllne. 
Q MAR OF THI WOtlDSi JI.?i 



iriTWiHSI 



ivorLD 





«w_ •i'«ii?i«r 



MMmii }^^™^t?i^yF2^^ mmm 

s TO GET VALUABLE mi ^s:&. ^i , 






BACK ISSUES OF 



113 



AN Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



10016 



" Rush me 
, ftusli me 

. Rush me 

Rsjsli me 

., Rush me 

~ Rush me 



NAME 

ADDRESS.. 



IB --1 COLLECTOH'S EDITION, Enclosed is J3,aD 
isue "2 of MONSTER WORLD. Enclosei) is Si, 00 
le Great She Creature Issue -3. Enclosed is J 2 . 00 
le Great Chris Lee Issue <!. Enclosed is J^.DO 
le Great Karloft Issue =5. Enclosed isJ^.OD 
le Great Cool Xmas Issue " 6. Encloseo is J 2 . OD 
e Great FilrnbooK Issue '7. Enclosed is J ^'.00 
le Great Dr. X Issue ^8 Enclosed is$Z,00 
le Great Addams Famny Issue =9. Enclosed liS2.00 
e Great Super-Heroes Issue =10. Enclosed isJE.OO 







GREAT smn MON^TEK muviks: 



«!^ 




THE 
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WOLF 




r WAS A 
TEENAGE 
*>« WEREWOLF 
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FRANKENSTEIN 
MEETS 
L.THE WOLFMAN 



3 COMES OUT ON TOP . 



j3\ I WAS A 

^i TEENAGE 

«X^ FRANKENSTEIN 



REVENGE OF 
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TERROR OF 
DRAGULA 
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Edgar Allan 
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PHANTOM of the OPERA 
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THfLARSeK MC5CN OF IKfTH IVAS^ 
5ETTINS AS THE MORMINS SUN CLIMSEP | 

INTC THE SKY. THE FOfZ^ST T!?ILL£[P. 
CHIRPEP ANC7HUMMEP TcPAMNCUNCE 
THE PAWN, BUT THE CVEETURE TH'S- 
MCRNINS WAS. A .-. 



He eroop tcans-f/xep 

THE LOVELUST UPON H(/n, 
FCR. HE HAP NEVSe IN HIS. 
LIFE SeBU ANVTHIN& SCP 
SEAUTIFUI 
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THeytTi^utr^ not uMCTeis^rANP I 

EACH C?THee,SUT TOA^UIN^^ I 
HeS VOICE WA^ /MU&IC...^;^ 



SENTOE EGfUINU^, 
I /WE^SENSER OF THE 
I eOPS, PAUSEP ON HIE. 
I ERRANP-ATTEACTeP 
6yACLEAK,'5-ILVeEY 
I voice, HE FOLLOWEP 
1 THE 60UNP Tc? A 
I CRYSTAL POOL WHERE 
1 HE SAW HER, A PALE 

FLAME IN THE 
SHAPt^WE'... 




„. WHILE, ra 

THE MAI PEN, I 
Hie WAS THE [ 
-;, RPARlNiSPF I 
'■ A BEA^T,.. 



Tne WIMP shifte:? 

ANP THE CLOUI^ 
PARTEP, 10 BEVeAL. 
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WITHOUT BBEAKINS HIS SnUIPE, 
HE eCOOPSP HEK UP IN HIS AP/«^.. 



THE RUIN©.',..' 
ftW ONLV . 

chance! 5 




0ur JU&T W TIME, HE PLUNSEI7 fHTC^ 
THg crCMFCGT)Nc5 &HACOWS OF THE 
RUINEP CITV.. 




I 5HALU 

/ CALL you.. 

, WELOPy / 



we CANNOT PLAV NCW, 

MELOPy...! MUST 

CONTINUE ON mv MISSION 

-TO THE HEART OF THE 

£NE«y vmc...ciRius I 




gEFcee /Mii^CHy iHEy neaeep sentde's hdaielanp... 

LOOKlO&Sei' "V^'^THEyAKE 




3£ N -^Ofi e2?UIMIJ& 
YCU ARE WASr/NG 

cuTNUMees the 

LIVINS! WEARS 
l7£PBATeP/ THIS 

IS NOT yoJe FUNCTION 
IT IS NOT ACCOMPt-KH 
IN& THE MISSION X 
SENT you ON ' 



^igfe. 



.r 



4^S 



VrJoDO^IjAT, ,^. first M 




With the awfuu 
stpekgth of 

/WAPNeSS.THe 

TWO eEccwe a 
juse-ecNAuT, 

CPUSHINS FETIP, 

CORRUPT 

0OPie& IN A 

WIPE PATH OF 

C^e-TRUCTIOW... 
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fHE A^IGHTV TAueUS CTCVEeEP SENTOE^ 
PEPARTUKE, FISHTIMC5 AS HE HAP NEVEE. 
FOUe'HT..,6UT, THOUSH HE S,IV\SH&P 
AND CUT THE CEAD INTO Ft^AGMENTS--. 



...THE Ff?A(5MEN1^ CC^NTlNuePTO | 
ATTACK/ i'?' 




gUT BY THSM THE CENTAUR . SUIPEP &Y &ATORIS, WA6> IN THE 
HEART OF CIRIU& SORSC'Ecrm.,. ANC? THEN HE SAW/T.., 



X AM HeRe',C''LDEC,.. 

WHAT MU^T r PC ? 
CAN -lOU TELL ME 
NOW ^ 



^fS-, tSOOP' SBNTOR. . . 
YOU AR£ my O/VLV HOPB 

NOW...ITIS BerrsR that 
BvesyoNs pie than a 

WOf^LlP IPO/y\/NAT£P' , 

0y 0LUIP ANIP 

THE L I^/ING PeAR. . 
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p^e A /WCWENT: he pip NCT KNCW WHETHBR. TH/e- WA'S- ;?EALLV A 
TINY FACSIMlue OR WHETHef^ HE WAS SUPPENLV A'S. LAf?eE 
A-a THE ENTIPE UNIVEESE ... HE REACHEC CUT A HANP SEIZEP 
TINY MOgN, CRUSHEC IT... 
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.../VNPEAfJTHS 
NEARE6TMODN 
EXPLOPEP ! 
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...ANP THAT IS THE 

FPCM THE&e ANQENT 
KLINES CARVEP IN 
STONE INTHI^CAVE, 
miLES BELOW THE 
SURFACE. THIS' 

seeme ro &e 

THE !?B6rnN<5 PLACE 
OP SfiTOR-fB, ANC^ 
HIS mESSA(5E 

GCESCN 

TO 5AV : 



" /MV PAI?API5£ £NP£P 
IN CHAOS, ANPZ 
WASHBP TH£ CHAOS 
AWAV. X AM SUR.S 
INTELLieeNT Lipe 
W/LL BVOLV£ A&AIN... 
THAT IS THB mV Cf 
TH£ COSM/C L IP£ 
FORCe... " 




",.r Pl?AV THAT WHATEVee 
POSN\ IT TAKee., IT WILU 
FINPA WAV TC LIVE IN 
PEACE ANP HARrtACNV, 
&C THAT I /V\AY g-LEeP 
FQBEVEE . SUT iF I AM 
NEEPEPASAIN,r WILL 
CO'>\E, TO CLEANSE THE 
EARTH WITH FIRE ANC? 
FLOOP/" 
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sue&& He 

CAN SLEEP... 
WE WON'T 
MEEP H(/V\ ■ 

A6AIN, AS WE 

ARE HAPPY 

CIVIL IZEP 

ANP PEACEFUL.. 




ALL TIME BEST SELLERS IN 
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THE TIME MACHINE THE UNEX PECTED THE ISLAND OF THE DUNWI CH HORROR 

DR. MOREAU 




LAND of THE GIANTS #1 LAND of th e GIANTS =2 MORE GHO ST STORIES THE FOOD of the GODS 
^^ The HOT SPOT 




'A 



I. ;iae eot 



•? • "f 

; GODS 



). 2129 GDt 



In THE DAYS OF HAUNTINGS and THE COLOUR OUT OF NIGHT of t he VAMPIRE 
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has happened 1p flu- ■ 
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lluf!°>l "what .r.i r 
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PROLOGUE: 




^HE (bKEW ^ILEWT, KMOWISte IT \W6 U5ELE55 
TO ARj&UE. HE K155EP HER, REAUZ1M& THAT THl^ 
M16HT WELL BE THEIK LA&T K1&5,.. 



^uppacv... 



'*"-^'^^'*^.^: 
<S' 




C3lTH OWE QUICK FUCK OF HIS ENCHAMTEP 
KAPIER, REGINALD RNI&HEP WITH THI$ OPP^JNENT, 
a/r KMEW THE OTHERS WOJUPN'T BE THI^ 
EAiY, , . 





ART BY GARY KAUFMAN/STORY BY SILVt SKEATES 
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ANP. A& HE WHIRL5 AEOOT.. 



HE 3L;NP5 Hi5 EVES. ANP WITH 
MORAL FEKVOR, REACHED OUT 
TOWARP THE VWMAN. FEKHAP5 HE 
FEELS. HE H0LP5 HI6> "CENJSOffED" 
STAMP. BUT INSTEAD, HE 5TILL 
H0LP3 THE KNIFE... 
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Some Pretty heavy com- 
ments have been coming in 
regarding our preview of Artist/ 
Writer, Gary Kaufman (Creepy 
#38 Fan Club Pages). Most 
readers couldn't wait to see his 
work in our mags and quite a 
few wanted a deeper insight 
into the man himself. Here- 
with and without further ado is 
Gary himself. 

UNDAUNTED BY DISASTERS 
I was born on 17 June 1943 
in Harrisburg, Pennsylvania 
(and they've never forgiven me 
for it). 

I toolt a commercial art 
course in high school (CD) 
under the berwficent direction 
of the honorable George W. 
Marrow, where I did rather 
badly sometimes, and nothing 
at other times. Such was the 
extent of my school-training. 

Applying for military serv- 
ice, I was classified as half- 
blind and toJd to go out and 
seek honest work somewhere, 
never to darken their door 
again. So t t>egan haunting 
publishers in New York with a 
portfolio of very poor artwork. 
I soon gave up. In retrospect, I 
can see that I obviously visited 
the wrong ofTces, because 
very poor work was selling 
very welt in those days. 

Returning to Pennsylvania, 
I went to work with some 
friends of mine who had open- 
ed a sign shop. There I was 
entrusted with such vital oper- 
ations as answering the tele- 
phone and cleaning their 
brushes. It didn't pay very 
well, and sometimes it didn't 
pay at all until I learned to 
tslte care of the jobs that came 
in while the 'Signsters' were 
out. I kept the money without 
telling them (1 hope they don't 
read this}. 

It was about this time that 
interest in EC comics was en- 
joying a small revival, and I 
began collecting them. I had- 
n't been able to appreciate 
many of them while they were 
around t>ecause, unlike some 
who are obviously born with a 
fascination with the morbid, it 
was something that I had to 
cultivate. But it was a definite 
influence, and a good one (I 
think). Also around this time 
Warren came out with Creepy, 
and I hoped one fine day to 
contribute to this phoenix if it 
survived for a few more years. 
But my time and patience were 
both limited and that was soon 
forgotten. 

50 




GARY KAUFMAN 

Self-sketch of an artist who 
began his illustrating career by 
answering telephones in a sign 
painting shop and cleaning 
brushes for $00.00 (No pay at 
all). 

In 1965. I did artwork for an 
advertising agency, which was 
better than working for a liv- 
ing. Unfortunately, after a 
couple of years, one of the big- 
ger Clients had the bad taste 
to die on us and the loss of 
the account suspended all 
further advertising. This inci- 
dent brought on a change of 
policy (for the worse) and a 
change in personnel (REALLY 
for the worse) because of tight 
money in the agency. All or- 
ganization disappeared and 
near-Bedlam conditions pre- 
vailed, I endured for a tew 
more years until personal dis- 
asters on the homefront, and 
(CENSORED) 'young babies', 
■old mothers', 'big (CEN- 
SORED) and 'wheelchairs' at 
the agency, led me to drop out 
in 1970 for free lance artwork. 

I am pleased to have my 
work published by the Warren 
Group and exoect to continue 
submissions. Other future 
plans including another agency 
position (I seldom learn from 
previous mistakes). 



Gary's years of struggling to 
make good seems apparent 
judging from his language 
(which for editorial purposes 
had to be censored). Incident- 
ally, his artwork in this issue 
deals specifically with censor- 
ship (See: "Extra Censory Per- 
ception). 



Suddenly a lone, glowing ob 
ject hovers throue'i space, out 
of control; then, striking one 
high rut, it smashes, catching 
on fire as it hits. The hatch 
□pens, and a very white band 
emerges ... an almost human 
hand. But its incredible white- 
ness leads one to suspect 
some superhuman being, al- 
most a mockery of man in ap- 
pearance. Frightened by the 
new world, it seeks refuge in 
the sewers. 

In the sewers of London, 
the creatures grew anxious for 
something to eat. Suddenly 
they heard the loud clamp of 
the sewer top opening, then 
closing. Next, they heard the 
foosteps of a sewer repairman. 
Unmercifully, they dived on 
him, sinking their teeth in, 
bringing him screaming down 
to the ground until he disap- 
peared under ten or twenty of 

Now the once gay streets of 
London are split with the 
sound of feet scurrying across 
cobblestones and screams and 
cries of clutched victims being 
dragged into the sewers. The 
streets were scenes of utter 
horror, strewn Corpses half- 
eaten away until the London 
police sent the creatures scur 
rying back into the sewers. 

Deep in the sewers, there 
was also a scene of horror with 
mutilated and decaying corp- 
ses. Outside a search party 
was being organized. Suddenly 
they heard the loud clamp al 
the sewer top opening,' then, 
closing. This time, not one-but 
five armed men, But the mon- 
sters ran in attack.- killing all 



the policemen with no loss- 
to their own ranks. 

Outside the police were won 
dering why the search party 
had failed to return, while in 
space thousands more glowing 
objects appeared, containing 

They land rn every country 
m the world, and as the years 
of horror pass, they reach their 
dreadful goat. They take over 
control of the entire earth, 

END 



The following Poem comes 

to us from 

OARRELL McKENNEY 

of Georgetown, Ky. 



Your I 



d stoni 



to thel 
That is why you're blessed 

I've grown weary of 

Cousin Eerie, 
Anyway he's too cheery. 
If you two would have a duel 
Vou would win because 

you're cool, 
I like your stories, 

I like your art. 
You were the best. 

right from the starti 
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by Steven Semlatin 

Prologue: Even as 1 write 
this, my hands tremble with 
age and disease. For you see, 
I am dying of terminal cancer. 
There is no chance that I will 
survive for more than a year 
or so. ' have paid over a mil- 
lion dollars fora possible cure. 
So what? Money means noth 
ing to a dying man. Every so- 
called doctor I've been to says 
the same thing. "Sorry, hut It's 
all a matter of time now." Ha- 
Ha! How can they know what 
it's lil<e to wait? To wait for 
. . . death? To die! To DIE! To 
no longer exist. To rot in a foul 
wooden, boxl To . . . die? No, 
no, I . . - must not die. Sure, 
everybody has to die some- 
time, but not . . . mel I . . . I'm 
so very afraid. 

Lately. I've been visiting this 
doctor, some guy named Lei- 
bren. Dr. Robert Leibren, He 
had better be a really good 
doctor if he expects to get paid 
the $50,000 be demands. I 
want results! I want them now! 
I personally think this guy is a 
real kook. He says he's been 
developing a "time transport 
mechanism" which can sup- 
posedly lake a subject into the 
future. I say it's all humbug! 
Anyway, he believes the cure 
for cancer will be discovered 
within the next ten years. Two 
days ago, he asked me . . . 
"Would you like to become the 
first human to travel into the 
future?" My first reaction was 
to say no, but when he said. 
"You have nothing to lose. 
Your life? ... So what!?! You'll 
die soon any way," That is 
what changed my mind. I 



Bgreeti That was (wo days ago. 
Now I was back in his labora- 
tory, dressed m ny Sunday 



uorabie sppe£ 
lure fneiids. "Just think," I 
mumbled to myself , . in 
ten years Dr. Leibren will be 
grayed, and my only grand-son 
will be married. Who knows? I 
may be a great-granddaddy! 
Imagine that! Everything 
should be so beautiful ■-■' 



iike?" 



what y 



)aMy b 



wearing 
fresh corsage. My pockets 
were filled with money and 
jewelry . . . since there was no 
way 1 could return. I stepped 
into the machine and stood 
ridgid as it began to hum 
I watched the diaf indicator , . . 



laghh . 



Epilogue; "'Hey, Clem, git 
ovah here quick, man! Hurry! 
Look at et . . . dat! What hap- 
pened to . . . THEM!!? Clem? 
Do ya see them?" 

"Wha . . , Why, I do believe 
that one on the left is the late 
Mr. Jacobs . . . the tycoon who 
died of cancer last^year. Pity. 
Gimme ah shovel! will ya' 
Filthy fiesh-eating worms! 
Open that lid! Yeah, like that 
and. , .and. . , OOOH NOOO!N 
I never knew Jacobs had a 
twin? Looky ... at em. Ain't 
they cute? Even a tresh cor 
sage on both of them's coat 
lapels! Funny kinda coffin 
they'S in, ain't it? Lookit all 
them gadgits . . . wonder who 
built it? Looks like some kinda 
coffin outta the future, don't 
it?" "Yeah . . I bet some- 
body's gonna be makin' cof 
fins like that in the future." 
" Guess so. It's just a matter 
of time." END 




above art sent In 1 

les Boehmer of Unio 
J. He says he idolize 
Frankenstein mo-iSi 
and photographs. 



Martin Greim, amateur artist, 
<whD Incidentally produces his 
own fanzine, 'Comic Crusader") 
sent us this sketch of your 
host. 



BLOOD nm?,r 

Frank Collins found himself 
running frantically down a dirt 
road, gasping for air. lungs 
aching, the blood pounding in 
his head, his heart beating so 
hard it felt like it was going to 
explode. 

He stumbled off the road 
into trees and bushes continu 
ing to the river. He stopped 
there, then collapsed. 

When he regained con- 
sciousness it was night and 
the stars seemed unusually 
bright. He t)iought, "I remem- 
ber running, but from what 
and why?" He walked over to 
the river to wash the mud from 
his face and hair. As he knelt 
down he saw a strange light 
emanating from the water. 
"Good Lord, I must be going 
crazy!" Frank watched with 
fear as the light turned into an 
image of a woman standing in 
a corner of a room screaming 
with terror. Then a flash of a 
hand and a knife imbedded in 
the girls skull. Frank stood 
rooted to the ground unable to 
eyes from the scene. 



It s 

pened before 



i this 



I hap- 



other appeared showing a 
dead woman lying on a bed. 
A figure stood, above her 
can/ing designs in her flesh 
with a straight razor. Suddenly 
Frank cried out, "I remember! 
Oh God, how 1 remember!" 
Holding his hands to bis face 
he said, "God in Heaven help 

The detective was speaking 
to the Chief of Police. "We 
found the murderer of those 
girls. His body was dragged 
out of the river today, just on 
the outskirts of town," 

"Are you sure it's Frank 
Collins?" 

"Yes, We checked finger- 
prints and a witness to one of 
those murders identified him. 

Just then the phone rang, 
he picked it up. "Yes?" He lis- 
tened for a few seconds and 
his face turned pale. He set the 
phone back in its cradle, then 
looked up at the detective and 
said in a sick voice, "There's 
been another murder. This 
time they found a girl nailed 
to the floor by her hands", he 
paused for a few seconds and 
then continued, "The body has 
also been decapitated," END 
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William Fugate of Lexington, Kentucky expressed his 
opinion of our last issue which we printed on the let- 
ters page. Here we have his artistic expression. 





ARE yOUTAlENTEO? 




I We'd like to print a story, poem or a picture of yours oi 
1 the FANFARE pages. Why not send us one? Drawings li 
I black ink, stories 100 words or less (preferaWy). Retur 
I postage and self addressed envelope should accorr 
I pany all material contributed. Otherwise material car 
not be returned. 
Address all mall to: 

CREEPY FAN CLUE 




HERE SHE IS-AT LAST!!! 



OUR O^A/N 




PLASTIC HOBBY KIT 

FEATURING 16 SNAP-TOGETHER PLASTIC PARTS . 2 PAIRS 
OF MOMBLE ARMS . 2 PAIRS OF LEGS • SEPARATE BAT 
• STURDY BASE • PRODUCED BY AURORA • STRAIGHT OUT 
OF THE PAGES OF VAMPIRELLA MAGAZINEII 

$1.30 

ONLY X 

NEW MONSTER SCENE t FIGURE KII5-T0 CO WITH THE VAMPIRELU 
KIT! NO CEMENT REQUIREO. SIMPLE SIMP-TOGETHER ASSEMBLY. 
NOW YOU C«N CREUTE YOUR OWN CUSTOMIZED MONSTER SETS]! 
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P.O. Box 430 
Murray Hill Slalmn 
(hTcrrve'checked be'l'o*:'"* "'"" New York, N.Y. 10016 

Vampirella ($1.30) The Pendulum (I?.00) 

Dr. Deadly ($1.30) Pain Parlor ($2.00) 

Th« Vktlm (S1.30) Gruesame Goodies {{2.00) 

Franhenslein ($1.30) Hanging Cage ($2.00) 

I AOD 50( POSTAGE & HANDLING FOR EACH ITEM CHECKED 

a lolal of $ tar the above order. (Don't 

' forget 50' postage S handling charge lor each kit.) 

I NAME 

I ADDRESS .., 




FRANKENSTEIN 





LOSES 

HIS 

PANTS 




This 14'lncli high battery operated FRANKENSTEIN MONSTER 
stands on his tombstone, hands outstretched. Turn the switch 
and he STARTS TO MOVE!! His (ace is a hideous gteen; his 
hands and arms claw the air! He grunts and groans!! He is 
going to attack!! WOW! Look what happened! HIS PANTS FALL 
DOWN— reirealing his red and what underwear shorts— and the 



Monster blushes a bright red. changes his mind, and shuts off 

automatically. Uses ordinary flashlii;ht batteries. The funniest 

sight you ever saw! Only $7.95 plus 75c for postage & handling. 

CAPIAl^ 



AT LAST.' A BOOK THAT ANSWERS THE 




QUESTION YOU'VE BEEN 
ASKING- YOURSELF FOR 
YEARS. WHO WERE THE 
PIRATES ATVYWAY? 

NOW flVAIL:«BL£ FOR THE FIRST TIME 
A COMPLETE COLLECTION OF rilLTON 
CAr*IFF'5 E/IRLIER COMIC STfllPS, 
TERRY AND THE PlUATBS. STAR1\NG 
WITH THE VERY FIRST INSTALLMENT, 
THIS QUAUJX HARD-COVER BOOK CON- 
TAINS ALL THE STRIPS FROM 193*) flr(D 
IS35 JU5TAS THEY APPEARED IN THE 
NEW YORK OAILY NEWS. FOLLOW PAT 
RYAN, CONNte, AND TERRY A5 THEY &£T 
MIX IT UP WITH PIRATES, 
CUT-THROATS, T0USH3. 
AND KIDNAPPERS ALON& 
THE CHINA COAST- 

TOU WON'T WANT 
TO MISS THIS 208 
PA&E COLLECTORS 

EDITION! so ORDER rOUB 
ONLY copy IHMEDWTLT . 

$|r> 50 PLUS'lOO 
\ ^ iii POSTAO-E 

J J^ AND HANDLIN& 
SORRY, NO C,O.0f 

THIS OFFER GOOD ONLY INO.S. 

MAIL TODAY TO: 
CAPTAIN COMPANY 



COMICS TO GIVE YDU THE WEPS! 
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...MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 

FOR BACK ISSUES OP CReEPY! 



I Enclosed Is payment (or; 

In CoMector'5 Edilion "1 (»2,50) 
C Spcond Great Issue ■'Z l»l) 
I Thrilling Issue '3 (SI) 

, r Fanlastic Issue »-i (SI) 
I I FierOish Issue #5 (til 
; [ , Shocking Issue »6 (SD 

\ r Numhenng issue "8K.1 
I G Tingling Issue *10 (51] 
I r Kaunting Issue til (B5e) 
I t TremOling Issue dZ «Sc) 

■■ I Ihrobhing Issue i13 (McJ 
r fearful Issue M4 (750) 
. n fabulous Issue *1S (7Sc) 
isitng Issue *16 (75el 
ivering Issue ^17 (7Se) 
credible Issue -IB (79e) 
si Yearbnok «1) 
tilling Issue +10 (75cl 
Id issue •!□ (7ac) 
D SciMrninf imui «3i (79c) 
Q Thrillini luu* fia (7So) 



All Copies Mailed 

n a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



Q I enclose) for luck is 



n Creepy 
J Creepy 

□ Creepy 

□ Creepy 
. n Creepy 

□ Creepy 
. □ Creepy 

a Creepy 
, □ Creepy 
!□ Creepy 
.□ Creepy 
, D Creepy 

□ Creepy 
l7(T0e) n Creepy 



[•(TOW ^ 



•30(70C) 
*3U7D< i , 
I32(7qO I I 
if33(7QC)| 
*34(70t): 
135 (?Qt)! I 
r3&(70<t)l 
#37(70()| 
f3e(70()| ' 
i>39(70«)| 
#4D(70t)' . 
»4i(70cS| 



T//£ Creepy Mf/ ciuBr swat's 
/Af/r FOR Mer/ 





JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL PEMONS 
HAVE BEEN VHTAITINS FOR" 

Oeia your orbs around the paqe ... It can all be yours! An 8x10 FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY by that masf*r of 
the monstrous. FRANK FRAZETTA, suitable for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half srie below), full color and sturdily constructed . . . 
And the pocket-siie MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stock, also shown half sixe! Once you get this fearfully fun kit, you're 
eligible to submit drawings and stories for print in the FAN CLUB PAGE 
appearing in every issue of CREEPY! Just send the coupon below . . . NOW! 




CREEPY FAN CLUS DepL 



Here'j my si . i^^'ar i lifftinu membtrfliip jn the most ehoulishly | 

Ifreat fin club (ain;, which cntitlBi me to i big 3" club pin, nem- ^ 

bcrship cird with my own personil number, ind full-color portriit I 

of my fayoritt fiend. UNCLE CREEPY' ■ 

i NAME \ 



MEMIERSHtP CKRD SHOWN HALF SIZE FULL-COLOR PIN 




WIS PLANT ACWAUy BATS 
IHSBCTS AND BITS OF MBATf 



VEXUS 
FLY TRAP 



S1.00 THE WORLD'S MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 



A BEAUTIFUL PLBNI' The VENUS FLY 
TRAP 15 unusually beautilji' It beats 
luvely white flowers on W stems, lis 
dark green jsavts are tipped wilh love 
ly Dink Haps— colorlul and unusual' 
EATS FLIES AND INSECTS! (ach pink 
Iran contains i bit ot nerlar U is 
tlii5 cnloi iai sweetness which atlfacls 
the unsuspecting msecl Once he enters 
the Hap It snaps shul Di(;estiue (uice^ 



n the hum? 



EASV TO GHOW It 

hulbs iiavi especia! 

They thfiue m glass forlairen and 

will develop traps in 3 to 4 weeks 

Each order includes 3 FLY TRAPS plus 

SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL packed m 

a plastic bag Onl/ 51 00 




plant V 



thrive on such food When 

no lood tof the traps, the 

leed normally Itirough il = 




CAPTAIN COMPANY 

P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Slollun 

N«w York. N.r. 100U 

: Enclosed is $1 00 plus 39c for handling & marlmr 
lor 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA. 
T£RIAL. Rush'! 

Enclosed is Jl ^5 plus 45g hand'ing i mriilmj; tor 
6 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL 
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XrlS THB :2'ZNP OF F£BRUfiJ^. THE MO/?A///^G TABLO/P'S SCf?£AM THeif? LURK? 
LIMES TO A PUBLIC THAT HAS BECOME IMUURED TO SADISTIC VIOLENCe. IT 
SEEAAS TO OCCUR AS REGULARLY AS THE WAY THEY PRINK THEIR /V\ORNlNG 
COFFEE. BUT D£TECTIi/£ -ZNP GRAUi£ DAVID TURNER HAS MOT YET BECOME 
/NUURSD TO THE l/IOLEfJCE. HE HAS TOO RECENTLY t/ISITEP THE SIGHTS 
OF THE SLAYINGS; HE HAS TOO RECENTLY TALKED WITH THE PEOPLE H/HO 
REMAIN BEHIND TO MOURN THE DEAD ONES; HE HAS TOO RECENTLY FELT 
THE HATRED EMANATING FROM ALL THE EYES THAT H/ATCH HIM PASS BY. 
HE REMEMBESS ALL OF THIS AS HE ENTERS COMMISSIONER DAMON'S OFFICE, 





NOCK IT OFF, WILLIS. 

IT'S SEEN A LONG f FIVE NISHTS 

' WEVe BEEN LETTIN' 
THIS SAPISTIC 
FIEND RUN LOOSE 
A/HEN'RE you GONNA 

^SEtv ituf;turner? 



IT WASN'T OUT OF A SEMSE OF 
DLITY; SUT BECAUSE I THOUGHT I 
COULD REACH OUT AND TOUCH THEM 
BECAUSE J THOUGHT THERE SHOULP 
BE SOMEBOCTy WHO KNEW WHERE 
IT WAS AT.. WHO HAD SEEN THERE 
AND KNEW HOW ROUGH A TFIP 
IT COULD BE-'.' 



WILLIS (5 RIGHT,/ X AM A BLEEPING 
HEART.' ANP WHAT HAPPENS ? I C/VVY 
DO ANY OF THAT NOW BECAUSE THEY 
LOOK AT ME ANP I'M NO LONGER 
PAVIP TURNEK .' I'M JUST 
ANOTHER A^/S IN A BLUE ,, 
UNIFORM,' SEE YOUiSIR.'.' 




ROG£R ANP MAR/LVN STURGES 
SEE THE f^/eURE /N THE (PARK. 
THEY HAVE SEEN Af^UING Wr7» 
EACH OTHEff. RO&ER STURGES 
STOPS THE CAR TO P/CK UP 
THE HrroH-H/K£R. PERHAP^THE 
STRANGER'S PRESENCE WILL 
PROV/PE A BR/EF RESPITE 
PROM THE CONSTAMT AUP^' 
ONISM THAT HAS gECOME 
ROUTINE BET'MEEN THEM . 



Yet. IMMEPIATEIV ROGER 
PEELS AN AURA A&DUT THE 

PIGURE, ALMOST AS IP THE 
f^nCH-HlKER IS ASSORS/NG 
THE VEI^ ESSENCE WITHIN 
THE a^R. ROGER CAN STILL ^ 
SEE THE PESRAIR IN AW^ILVI^S 
EYES, Bt/r AT LEAST, AS THE 
AVW EM7ERS, HE CANNOT 
HEAR 7HEHATREP IN HER 
VOICE OR FOR THAT MATTER, 
THE HATT^P IN HIS OWN VOICE! 



THERE IS A PASSAGE OF 
TIME /N WHICH ROGBR P^ELS 
THAT HE ANPfAAJ^LYN EXIST 
ONLY POR THE STRANGER- 
ANP THAT THE RiPE /5 NO 
LONGER FOR THEM 8UT 
POR THEIR PASSENGER . 




IT IS MORS THAN A 
LOSS OF WILL. 
ROGER KNOWS AS 
H£ FINALLY GUPES 
THE CAR TO A STOP. 
HE HAS NO I PEA 
HOW MUCH T7MB 
HAS PASSEO. IT 
PO^ NOT SEEM 
TO MATTER. 




r- /S 7»£ Z%RP OF FEBRUARY. f^ORNlNS LIGHT 
r-:LTBRS THROUSH THE 5L/NPS.C?AVIP TURNER 
STARES SIGHTLESSLY AT THE UGHT, SEEING 
PAST THE MUTILATEC? BOP/ES OR ROGER ANP 
/y\AR/LYN SrURGES ,TRV/NG TO GLlMFSE 
SOMETHING WHICH CONTINUALLY ELUDES HIM. ' 




YOU'EE SOIMG TO THINK THIS 
IS CRAZy. BUT I CANT SHAKE 
THE THOLJC5HT SO I JUST WAMT 
vTO EXPRESS iT FOR THERECORC. 



HOW MANY ACTS OF VICIOUS VIOLENCE 
CAN VOU THINK OF IN RECESTT MONTHS, SIR ■ 
r AAEAN VOU CAN COUNT THEM OFF THE TOP 
OF YOUR HEAP/ KENT STATE/ BEVERuy 
HILLS / SAN FERNANPO .' OUR DEAR 

OWM NEW YORK HAS MORS 
THAN IT'S OW^J / 



S\9.li'. THIS SILENT HITCH-HIKER ON 
HIS WAY TO THE NEja SITE OF VIOLENCE/ 
MAYBE HES CKEATEP SY A COALITION OF 
VIOLENT THOUSHT WAVES/ I MEAN ALL 
OF THIS PSYCHIC FORCE HAS TO GO 

SOMeiVHEEE// MAYBE IT RESULTS iN A 
A\AMIF£STAT(ON OF £V/l. THAT SeE<S 
IT'S OWM ELEMENT/// 




TmE House /S Um£ more than A IMDOP F/?AMB. TUf?N£R HAS SEEN 

srfZucruRss i /k£ rr sbpdrs, anc he has seeh their iNHASrrANis, 

eROKEH P/£CES OF HUMANny WHO COMMIT SLOW SUfClPS Wfm 
CHEAP IA//hB. HE HEARS THE VIOLENCE FROM INSIPS THE S HACK. 
ANP IT TRieSSRS A ViOL£NC£ INSItPE HIM THAT IS ALMOST 
AS UNREASONING /\STN£ VIOLENCE HE L/I/£S ACM/PST. 




There is an uneasy truce seiWeeN turner anc? ^i^-'-f ^JiiP'Ji^JPJJrJI^B' 

■reN£ OF TH£ MASSACRE. ON£ LAST HOP£ THAT MAVSE THBRE /S SOMETN/M? 
rHEy HAVe OV£RLOOK£0> 8£F0R£. 




/^OH, SURE.' THROUGH 
' HIS HALF BLIMC EVES, HE , 
SAW IT ALL... WHAT PO VOL) ' 
THINK. WILLIS. THAT THAT / 
NeAR-ceAP MAM IS OUR 
RAMPAGIMG MAW1AC;|. 



MAVBE VOUTrilNKlMWRONS, 
"nJRWER BLTT I'V/E SEEM 
ENOUGA of TVIESE L0^4G 
HAIRED FReAKS AMD THESE 
SKID ROW BUMS TO LAST 
ME TEW LIFE TIMES 
THEY'RE LIV/ING OFF ME 
AMP THE/'RELIWMSOFF 



WELL, I'LL LETYOLJlMOSl 
SOWETHlNG, WILUS. IT 
MIGHT SURPRISE you, 
BLfT XVe KAP MV FILL 
WITH YOUR Type TOO.' 




lyeftOCKP^TTV^AL. FOR THE 3£L/£l/£RS , IT IS A TAB£R.NACL£ <=^f%^h^^^-'J'^'fi, 
"UPPQSS? PISCARPING OP SOC/AIREPRESS/ONS. FOR THe A'^/V^i/^^^S^T /^^WS/^^ 
A-noSor ORS/ASriC rites , PEf?MlSSli^£ ^^^^f^^M^J^T?^rr^%^%^HSHAS^ 
^Ff=klFiFVO/ja THE SHAM OtJ SOTF S/P>£S . H£ HAS GLIMPSED THE HAfRER '^^ 
£A% i,ci HARe%^ ANP NOW HE KNOWS THAT HIS T/M£ IS RUNNING OUT /WIP 
fj^ ^iSNKEHOWHE'mJ^ CON\/lNCE THEM. CONVlNr.E ALL OF THEM. 




you SEE, HE'S PEEPING OM VOUR 
HATReo/ ANP ITS A TiAAE OF 
FLBNT/// IF you OR THOSE 
POLICEMEN OUT THERE CiRECT 
HATRED TOWARP EACH cnHER 
THIS MIGHT, THE TABLOlPS 
WILL HAVE MORALISTIC 

FIELD PAY TOMORROW/.' . 



SO IT'S GONr^A HAVE TO BE 
LOVS. MAMf NOT ^yjSV LIP 
SERVICE TO THE WORD.'// 
MOW YOU'RE SOIMG TO HA\/E 
TOPRACVCS /T TOWARDS 
THE ONBS VOU LIKE 
THE ' 




'/■MS IS A80l/r TO VA/^K 
-,VN£/? PROM THE STANC? 

,VH£N THE FIRST SHOUT 
ANNOUNCES THE HrrCH'HIK£f?'s 
PRESENCE. -meV AU TURN TO 
STAffE jyROUSH THE DUSK. 

THE MUSIC IS S/ LENT FOR 



The ceEATijf?£ AP\/Af^CES. 

TURNEI? CLOSES NIS EYSS 
AfJP CONTINUES SPBAKlNS . 
HOP INS HE IS Gerr/NS 
-rHf^ousH to all tnos£ 

SEPARATE LI\/£S AROUNO 
HIM. 



f<£EP TAU<IH(3 TVRNBR,AS 
THE CREATURE NEAf?S THE 
FRINSE OF THE CROWP/J 
KEEP TAU<JNS TURNER. a\/EN 
THOUSH you ARE ONLY A 
SUBSTITUTE MESSIAH f=OR 
A CROWI? THAT HAS LTTTLE 
USE FOR A MESSIAH/ 




Is iT>oa IT 

&t&S7TURNER7 HAVE YOU 
SEEhJ PEEIPINerr, UNAWAf^ 
LIKE SO MANV OTHERS 
THAT you \NERe DOING SO ? 

65 



Willis opens Fif?0 AT the crbawrs, but iHe suiLers HAi/E a/o EFFecr.iuRNER sees 

FLASHES OF AN OLC? MAA/ CRUMPL£IP AT WILLIS'S FE^^ AS THE Hl7€H-HIKER £NC?S 
iVILLIS'S L/F£.,.TUf?S/ej? MOTTC£S ONE THIhie WHEN Tf^E ACT IS COMPLE7UIP. 




T^FT Of-JE FACT BECOMES MORE EVJPENTAS THE HITtH- HIKER MOVES INTO THE CROU/P ANP 
FINOS FIRST ONE, ANP THEN ANOTHER VICTIM. THIS APPARITION . THIS MAAI/SFESTAT/ON 
IS SECOM-ING MORS- INCONSISTANT. YES, TURNER . 'T IS LOCATING SON^B RAMPANT 
MATREp ANO AS SUCH IT IS PRAWN TO IT_ EKTINGUISHING THE VERY ESSENCE 
WHICH GIVES IT REALITY. THE AAUSIC /S LOUo NOW, THE VOICES ARE RISING WITH IT. 
OLP VOICES ANP N£iA/ VOICES FOR ONCE SINGING IN ACCORP. 




VERY FEW OF THEM ACTUALLY SEE IT HARPEN.^^t: IT TURN FIRST 
TO A WRAITH- THEN TO NOTHlNGNeSS .' TURMER sJOiNS IN THE 
SONG, BUT HE HAS NOT PECEIVEP HIMSELF AS HE LISTENS 
TV THE VOICES FILLING THE NIGHT AIR : 

7M£yM«l/£ OA/cyBURt£t> H/M 
FOR A om£ t^fffce. . . 



JrM4}l' ^ 



THE niiTion's 
numBGR one 

BEHST SELLinC 
PHPERBHCK 



A IGO-PAGE 

ILLUSTRATED 

TREASURV 

BV THE WORLD'S 

GREATEST 

ARTIST t 

WRITERS 

75 




COLLECTOR'S 
EDITION 



AT LAST! The World's fust & Best Horror Magazine pre 
Jng selection in paperback. CREEPV reprints the best from our first year of pub 
ticalion— available at a bargain price m permanent form! A full 160 pages nt 
GREAT stories S. art, featuring the talents of Frank Frazetta, Steve Ditko, Angelo 
Torres, Wallace Wood, Heed Crandall. Al Williamson, Alex Toffi 5 Archie Goodwin 
—all your (avorites! Don't miss out— haunt the oaperback racks till you get your 
copy, or send away to Itie address gmen below Your CREEPY PAPERBACK will 
be mailed to you at once' 



SEND 75i PLUS 25i 

POSTAGE t HANDUNG 

gOTAL SI) TO: 

CAPTAIN COMPANK 

P.O. BOX 430, MURRAir HILl STATION 

NEW lORR, N.T, 10016 



ON SALE 

WHEREVER PAPERBACK 

BOOKS ARE SOU) . . . 



USE COUPON AT BOTTOM 

TO ORDER THESE NEW 

AURORA MONSTER 

SCENES SHOWN ON 

PAGE 52. 



MONSTER SCENES . . . Creepy Caslle 

Dungeons, Late-Show Movie sets. Mad 
Laboratories & 4 new figure kits including 
the sensational VAMPIRELLA wilh extra 
sets of movable arms & legs tor 




THE VICTIM FRANKENSTEIN THE HANGING CAGE 

I CAPTAIN COMPANY 
I P.O. Bon «0 

II Station 
I New York, N.Y. lOOlG 
Pleasi^ rush me the lollowing kits, 
which I've checked below: 
Vsmpirella ($1.30) The Pendulum ($2.00) 

Dr. Deadly ($1.30) Pain Parlor ($2.00) 

The Victim ($1.30) Gruesome Goodies ($Z,00}| 

Frankenstein ($1-30) Hanging Cage ($2-00) 
ADD 50' POSTAGE & HANDLING FOR EACH ITEM 
I CHECKED 

I enclose a total of $ tor the above 

order. (Don't forget 50' postage & handling 
charge (or each kit.) 

I NAME 

I ADDRESS 



nirtASTrpN THIS HARE 
SET OF PRINCE VALIANT 




Ftom Book ;:1— 
"PRINCE VALIANT IN 
THE DAYS OF KINS 

ARTHUR" 

The yojihtui prirce al 
the famojs tourd-lt 
No. 2729 S3.35 



gleamini expanse of 

mysterroii5 inland 
No. 273) 



From Book - 
"PRINCE VALIANTS 
PERILOUS VOYAGE" 
Golden 

him fo harrow 
ventures m the 
13 95 of darkest Afric 
No. 2732 



From Book ±6— 
■'PRINCE VALIANT 
IK THE NEW WORLD" 
Crosses Ihe ^ea. lo the 
new world before the 
days of Columbus 
No. 2734 S3 95 



a ruthless king, black 
magic ant) a horde of 

No. 273S $3 95 



